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Summary: Modern AU. Hiccup gets drunk, and is "helped out" by the 
host's cousin. Hijack. Pretty rushed, but not bad for about and 
hour 


Sloppy Vodka Kisses 

**This is for because-we-stare-at-stars . Seriously dude, you're 
beautiful. And btw, I watched one of your videos. I love your 
voice ! * * 

**I Do Not Own Rise Of The Guardians Or How To Train Your 
Dragon* * 

**Sloppy Vodka Kisses** 

Hiccup had no idea why he had drunk so much. Maybe it was because he 
wanted someone to notice him. Maybe he wanted them to like him. 
However, doing six pure vodka shots was not the way to do that. Now, 
he was intoxicated beyond belief. He couldn't see strait. The people 
in the party blurred together, and sound of the music was 
muffled . 

"Hey, you okay?" A guy asked. Hiccup looked up. Through his 
half-lidded green eyes, he saw bright white hair, and icy blue eyes. 
Through the fog of alcohol. Hiccup was sure the boy who had caught 
him as he stumbled going up the stairs was incredibly 
sexy . 

"_Yeah,_" He slurred. "Whoareyou? I, havnt seenyou before..." 

"I'm Astrid's cousin. She asked me to come to and help out with the 
party." He still hadn't let go of Hiccup's arm. "I don't think you're 
okay ..." 


The boy led Hiccup up the stairs, dodging a couple that was making 



out, and a group of guys making bets on who would get laid first. 
Hiccup rolled his eyes. The teenagers in his town were all horny 
idiots. He wasn't as bad, considering the lack of attractive guys. 
However, looking up at the boy who was pulling on his arm, he 
wouldn't mind joining the others in their attitude... 

"Here, " The boy brought him into a room, closing the door behind 
them. It was a guest bedroom, with a suitcase sitting in one corner. 
The boy led Hiccup to the bed, making him sit, then joining him. 

"So, " The boy said. "How much did you drink? Or do you just not 
handle your liquor well?" 

"Six vodka shots." Hiccup said. The other boy looked cute when his 
eyebrows shot up in surprise. "Yaknow, you ' rekindacute~ " Hiccup 
leaned closer towards the boy. "What ' syourname? 

He chuckled a bit, pushing back on Hiccup's shoulders lightly. "I'm 
Jack, and though I would gladly act on what ever you're feeling, I 
can't do that when you're drunk." 

Hiccup pouted, and sat back. "Fine," he huffed. 

"Bethegoodguy . " 

Again, the boy. Jack, chuckled. "What's your name 
anyways ? " 

"Hiccup . " 

"That's cute." Jack ran a freezing cold hand through Hiccup's auburn 
hair. It made Hiccup shiver in excitement. "You know, if you still 
wanna kiss me when you're not wasted, you can." 

"Iwon'thave theguts." Hiccup lowered his head. Then, it hit him. They 
were sitting close enough. Who said you had to ask to make-out with 
someone? Hiccup lunged for Jack's mouth, locking his lips onto his 
messily . 

Jack was taken aback by the boy's action. However, he did not pull 
away. Instead, Jack moaned, and wrapped his arms around Hiccup's 
waist. He knew it was wrong, but oh God did it feel good. 

"You taste like vodka," Jack breathed when they did break the kiss. 
Hiccup was now straddling Jack's hips, and they were lying on the 
bed. Under Jack's shirt. Hiccup's hands were memorizing the feel of 
his smooth chest, and Jack had hooked a thumb under the waistband of 
Hiccup's pants. "I like it..." He pulled Hiccup's lips back to his 
with his free hand. 

With a lick. Hiccup was let into Jack's mouth, exploring the cove of 
warmth. Jack moaned, rolling his hips upwards into the other boy's. 
The groan that left Hiccup's lips as he began kissing and sucking and 
nipping Jack's neck was hot, heated, and very needy. "_Don't ever 
stop..."_ Hiccup started unbuttoning Jack's shirt, lips trailing over 
the now exposed chest. 

"Couldn't if I wanted to..." Jack guided Hiccup's lips back up to 
his, which he apparently had a habit of doing. The rest of their 
night was filled with sloppy, vodka flavoured kisses. 


**Well, hope you liked it! Happy New Years! I hope 2013 is filled 



with lots of love, happiness, and of course Hijack :) Oh yeah! I'm 
taking requests.** 


**-TrueLoveIsReal** 


End 
f lie . 



